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We have covered lots of miles this week, much of it fine 
downwind sailing. Despite three nights in port, we managed to 
travel from Isla Santa Catalina in the mid-Gulf, southwards 
to Cabo San Lucas and north again along the Pacific side of the 
Baja Peninsula to our present position 55 milés south of Punta 
Tosco, our current destination. 


We have seen some fascinating places and a number of 
whales too. Monday's rather brief exploration of Santa Catalina 
Island failed to bring back any rattle-legged rattlesnakes 
but did produce a number of interesting shells from high up 
on the hillside. As well as discovering a far better anchorage 
cove, just west of the lighthouse point - larger and more 
sheltered than the one we picked by radar in the dark. 


A beautiful downwind sail punctuated by sightings of 
two schools of pilot whales and a few sperm whales between the 
white caps brought us to San Jose and a quiet anchorage 
at the north end of Bahia Amorteada, perfectly sheltered 
in the lee of sandy Punta Salidas. 


Although we found someone had removed the sperm whale 
skull we had returned to see, the beach at Amorteada 
proved as rewarding a place to wander as ever. Fourteen large 
squid, a pilot whale's skull, sperm whale vertebrae and 
assorted shells were among the loot collected in a delightful 
sunny warm morning of beach combing. It tookia considerable 
effort of will to wrench free from that beautiful place 
and start south that afternoon, but the calendar was moving 
and we had no choice as we had to be in Cabo San Lucas 
in time for planes on Friday. 


Two days of fine, downwind sailing and a little time 
under power brought us to Cabo San Lucas' lovely little harbor 
and alongside its cannery wharf. There we exchanged one fine 
group of Earthwatch participants for another as well as 
obtaining fuel, water and other supplies. Cabo San Lucas 
has changed in the five years since my last visit. It now 
has an: inner (dredged) harbor for the ferry boat, many houses, 
hotels, and discotheques, and a whole fleet of visiting yachts. 
Very different from the sleepy place I remembered. 
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Now we are underway for Punta Tosco and the Rehusa Channel. 
During the last three days we have been surveying the waters 
south of Cabo San Lucas and Cabo Falso in the hopes of 
learning something about the grey whale population that seems 
to. collect there. While we saw a number of whales on Saturday, 
we saw only four yesterday, an otherwise uneventful Sunday 
being interrupted by the discovery of an empty, drifting, 
inflatible dinghy, complete with outboard motor, five 
miles off shore. Much discussion by radio about the matter culminated 
culminated in the port captain's representative taking the 
boat inside for return to its owner. 


Sincerely, 


Dr. George Nichols, Jr 
Master, r/v REGINA MARIS 


